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conducted me professionally through several passages of
transatlantic life and affairs. , . . That amiable and
patient lady and I, after inspecting the hippopotamus tanks,
came to the conclusion that the plural of those ruminants
could be nothing else than the above version—for if "hippo-
potamus" means "river-horse" its plural must be "horses
of rivers."
... It was queer but inevitable that there, at the
Western extremity of my travels, both real and imagined, I
should be fated to talk about the Isles of Greece. For it is
to be understood that, having once arrived at the subject
of the language of Hellas, we should not leave it without
some discussion, shallow on my part and much more
profound on that of the lady who as a true daughter of the
Southern tradition is a real, as opposed to my dilettante,
Classicist—some discussion of the Isles of Greece where
Sappho sang and the Greek Anthology had its origin. . . .
You will say that that is a coincidence- It is. My family,
when it is in the mood not to give honour to its prophet,
continually reproaches me with the part that I let coincidence
play in my novels. But I can't help it. Coincidence is so
continually creeping into my own life that if I left it out of
my projections of the life of others I should be untrue to
my art. . . .
Just consider: The other day in the Street of the Merchants,
my foot slipped and I fell head and shoulders between the
front and hind wheels of a municipal lorry that was going
slowly along at my side. I had just been telling the little
English girl whose province it was to keep me from being
run over—I had just been telling her that I was not very
happy about the prospects of this book because amongst
other things I knew next to nothing about the development
of transatlantic traffic. That was a little lugubrious for the
author of a proposed book whose main topic is the trans-
ference of the centre of at least material civilization from the
Mediterranean to the Northern Atlantic. That young lady
had just said:
"You had better buy a book about it on the Quay of
Cronstadt. There are plenty of books on the Quay of

